The Taming e / the Shrew. 

Ime&nc y°“* 

jrid. He that is giddic intakes the world tarns roano; 

‘Petr. Roundly replied. 

Kate, Miftris how meanc you that ? 

md . Thus I cpncciuc by him* _ 

Petr* Concerns* by ibc 3 how tike* Hortcnjft hit ? 

HvV. MfWtddow feyes s thus(!ie concciues her tale. 

Petr Vcric well mended : kitTc him for that good Wrddom 
Kate. He that ii giddie thinkesthc world curocsiotmd, 

1 pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

jvL . Your husband being troubled with a Hire w, 
Mcsfuresmy husbands foiiow, by his woe 5 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie mcanc meaning^- 

md. Right. I meinc you. 

jftrt. Audi am meane indeed, refp eft mg >«*• 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Hor, To her. r viddorv.. . 

Petr. A hundr ed marks, my Kate does put her down. 

Her. That’s my office , 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer : ha to thee Lad. 

‘ r Drinkes to Hertittpo. _ , 

Bap. How likes Grcmie rhefe quieke vyitted 1 o1kc&. 

Gre. Beleeuc me fir, they But together well. 

BUn. Head, aad But an haftie-witccdbodie. 

Would fay yout Head and But were nead aud notne. 

Via. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you . 

Bian. I. but nos frighted me, therefore lie Ocepc againe, 
Petr. Nay tint you (hall not fincc you haue begun: 

Hauc at you for a better left or too. 

BUn. Am l your Bird, 1 meaue to ftnft my bu!h. 

And then purfue me as you draw my Bow* 

You arc welcome all. . unrc * 

Petr., She hath preuented me.herefignior 7 ramo t 
This bird you aim'd ar, thougbyou hit her not, 

Therfore a health to all that (hot and mill. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentie flipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs himfelfc. and catches for his iM after. 

Par, -A good fyviftfunile, but fomethingwrofn?. . 


fbeTamitig of the Shrew* 

. 4 >Tis well fir that you Hunted foryourfelfe: 

/houehtvour Deere decshold youatabaye. 

' T, » h 0 oh Oh Pretucbio , Tr attic hits you now. 

S .*¥' i t hanke thee for that gird good Trante. 

£ ; bath he notlu. youhcrc. 

*1 A has alitle gald me 1 confelTe : 
indasthc left did glauncc away from me, 

£ten to one itmaim’d you too out right. 

' Rap, Now in good fadndTefonnc i etrucht , 
rthiokc thou haft cheverieft flirew ofalK 
1 Mr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, alTutancc, 

I J’s each one fend vnto his wife, 

, ndlw whofe wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend tor her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propofe. . 
fort. Content whai’s the wager? 

Luc. Twentiecrownes; 

Prtr Twcnticcrowncs. 

Ileventure to much of my Hawke 1 or Houn >■ 

But twentic times fo much Vpon my V9 »1«. - 
Luc. A hundred then. . 

Her. Content; • 

Petr. A match ’tis done; 

Her. Whofh'ail begin ? 

Luc. That will !• . 

Gee BicHdeUt , bid your Miflns-conic to me. 

s”p. Sonne He be you bilk, 'Bianca 

Luc. He haue no halues lie beare it all my Kite- 

Enter Blonde llo . 

How now, what newes ? 

Bun. sir, my Miftris fends you word 
That flic isbufie.and thee cannot come. an fwetc> 

Petr. How ? fhc’sbufie and ihee cansot come : is tl « 

Qre.\ } and a kindc one too : 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a wcilc. 
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